Parnell

to Ironsides to see the Parnells* Fanny was not at home*
" She returned in a great state of excitement with a copy
of the New York Herald in her hand* It was the time of the
Egyptian War, and there was a rumour of an English defeat*
I remember well seeing Fanny burst into the drawing-room,
waving the paper over her head, and saying: * Oh, mother,
there is an Egyptian victory* Arabi has whipped the
Britishers* It is grand/ That was the last time I saw
Fanny Parnell alive* Next day, she died quite suddenly*'*
She was found dead in her bed on the morning after Redmond's
visit* Like many members of her family, including her
father and brother Charles, she suffered from a weak heart,
and probably the shock of discovering that Arabi had not
whipped the Britishers, killed her* She was Charles Parneirs
favourite sister and companion, and the news of her death
deeply distressed him* When Anna heard of it, she " fell
into a fit which very nearly proved fatal/'1

Fanny Parnell was, perhaps, of all her family, the most
fervently devoted to Ireland* Her passion for her country
had a quality of fierce virgin affection which was not to be
found even in her brother Charles's feeling for it* The
best of her poems is one entitled " After Death," in which
this affection is abundantly made manifest;

Shall mine eyes behold thy glory, O my country ?   Shall mine eyes

behold thy glory ?
Or shall the darkness close around them, ere the sunblaze break at last

upon thy story ?

When the nations ope for thee their queenly circle, as a sweet new sister

hail thee,
Shall these lips be sealed in callous death and silence, that have known

but to bewail thee ?

1 Charles Stewart Parnell, by his brother, John Howard Parnell,